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JUST WHY?
By Mary Brookins
With hearts of love and happiness,
We greet this season of the year,
For thoughts of the birth of Him who is best
Make men rejoice both far and near;
As we celebrate this greatest birth,
Greatest of past and coming days,
As we lift our voices in Peace on Earth,
May we bless His name with sincerest
praise.
And is there music any sweeter
Than the carols that we sing?
Of praises none are meter,
Joy to every one to bring;
You pay him homage another way:
Be true in all you say and do,
For the deepest meaning of the awaited day
Is determined by the heart in you.
This day which is uppermost in our minds
Does not concern one single nation,
But rather concerns all—all mankind;
Every one has a chance to give adoration.
If the gifts you give aren’t as rich you’d
choose,
Remember the giver counts more than the
gift,
For gift without giver, its charm would lose.
We give in Christ’s name as our hearts
we lift.
Since every day brings us still nearer
To the day for which we long,
May the meaning of Him be ever clearer
As glad tidings ring in words and song;
Remember the people who have heard not
the story
Of the Father’s great gift—the Son.
Let the earth be filled with His glory;
Make it known to all that the Lord is
come.
FRA ANGELICA’S ANGELS
Front an ancient cabinet on our campus
there cattle to us recently two pictures of the
twelve angel musicians, painted in 14.13 by
Fra Angelica, merely to decorate the frame
of a picture, which is preserved in the Uf-
fizi Gallery at Florence.
Fra Angelica lived 1382 to 1455, the time
when the masses of the people learned not
by reading, but by seeing pictures that taught
them—the time when every possible space of
church wall and ceiling was decorated with
pictures which taught, by careful drawing
and rich, beautiful coloring, the stories of
the Bible. Although lie never swerved from
his purpose of making his art teach and il¬
lustrate beautiful truth about life, he lived
his normal periods of growth and change—
freeing and bettering, by his study and work
in miniatures, what his first master Giotto
had taught him, then by his growing love
of classical beauty, his observation of na¬
ture, and his study of his great contempo¬
raries in sculpture and painting.
The picture in this attractive traine is call¬
ed the Madonna dei Linajuoli or the Madon¬
na of the Flax Workers, because the Flax
Workers Guild employed Fra Angelica to
paint it for the price of 190 florins, "or less
according to his conscience." This Madonna
is true to pietistic art before the painter
dared show the influence of the classical art
that brought the renaissance; she holds stiff¬
ly a fully dressed mannikin for the Christ
(Continued on Page Five)
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The secret of the true Christmas spirit is
forgetting self and finding happiness in oth¬
ers’ joy. In all our thinking about Christ¬
mas we must not forget to think of Him
through whom it has all come. We must
not fail to remember what He has done for,
and been to, the world. It is His birth¬
day we celebrate.
We have our differing ways of thinking
of Jesus and yet there are some great fun¬
damental facts about Him in which we all
agree. Christmas in its nature is a festival
of joy. "Joy to the world, the Lord is
come.” If we enter into the joy of the day,
why should we not carry that same spirit
of joy on into the days that follow and make
it indeed the spirit of the daily life?
Then Christmas is a celebration of peace.
It is the birthday of the Prince of Peace
observed in his honor. Its spirit is that of
kindness, good will, forgiveness, unselfish¬
ness, brotherhood. Why cannot this spirit
also be lived through the year? It is better
to live peace than talk it, no matter how
eloquent the talk may be. War will be out¬
lawed when all the followers of the Prince of
Peace resolve upon it, and act upon it con¬
sistently—not before.
Christmas represents Love—the Father’s
love-gift to the world of His only begotten
Son, that the world through Him might be
saved from wrong doing, if loves comes not
there will be a barren life. The Christmas
spirit of love, joy and peace should be per¬
petual in each individual life.
Christ’s coming has been the great event
in the history of the world and has made
more difference than all the things that have
happened since the beginning of time.
“SPORTSMANSHIP”
It is so much nicer to say, "that is good
sportsmanship,” or "that is unsportsmanlike”
than to say “this is right” or "that is wrong,”
said the Dean to a group of College young
women. For, in fact, as one philosopher has
said: “It is impossible to give a single ex¬
ample of anything which in all circumstances
and relations is bad.” Things that are right
for one person in one set of circumstances
are altogether wrong for another person in
another set of circumstances. Consequently
we find most people using the term: “Sports¬
manship."
It is not wrong to look down-hearted
when you have been defeated, but it is un¬
sportsmanlike. Why not cheer the victorious
side and forget your troubles!
It isn’t wrong to send home for money.
Why no, that is where we should get it.
But it is very unsportsmanlike to ask for
an unnecessary amount and then cry because
we don’t get it.
It isn’t wrong not to belong to neither the'
Debating Club, Story Telling Club, Glee
Club, Dramatic Club, Y. W. C. A., nor to
subscribe for "The Mirror,” just because it
is not compulsory, but it is very unsports¬
manlike.
Suppose we stop here and within our own
minds think of the many things that are not





The old-fashioned girl of today is not like
the flapper of today. She does not take a
part in dancing, card playing, or fancy dress¬
ing. She is quiet and believes in substan¬
tial things. The flapper is not satisfied
unless she is dancing or playing cards. She
keeps up with every style that comes in
and she is crazy about the men. The old-
fashioned girl is slow in attracting the men,
but she is often the first to get married, and
leaves the flapper behind to take her place.
moonlight schools
By Folia Butler
On the evening of November 11, we heard
a lecture by Mrs. Cora Wilson-Stewart on
the “Moonlight Schools of Kentucky.”
The beginning of the Moonlight Schools
grew out of three pleas : One from the old
people, one from the middle-aged people,
and from the restless youths. In order to
meet the three needs Airs. Stewart under¬
took the problem of establishing the Aloon-
light Schools. The result of her effort and
love for backward people has grown into a
helpful national movement, and has spread
to other countries.
The purpose of the Moonlight Schools was
to wipe out illiteracy. At first it made slow
progress, but after a time, the Kentucky
State Board of Education realized the value
of Airs. Stewart’s work. At this point, the
responsibility was shifted from an individual
to the State. Commissioners were appoint¬
ed to look after both the finance and plan
of programs to get rid of illiteracy.
The method which Mrs. Stewart used for
the realization of her aim, was to enlist vol¬
unteers from the public school teachers. They
responded 100 per cent. Finally the illiterate
people were all assigned to some group of
teachers. Each group competed with the
others for a certain period of time to see
which would make the greatest progress. As
a result of the work accomplished in Ken¬
tucky, a survey of illiterates was taken in
every state interested, and the name of every
illiterate was registered at Washington, D.
C. The legislatures of these states appro¬
priated sums of money in proportion to their
number of illiterates. Mrs. Stewart says
that up to the present time, the movement
has been a success. These schools are a
real constructive educational force.
THE FIRST THANKSGIV¬
ING IN SISTERS CHAPEL
By AIary DuBose
The annual Thanksgiving service on Spel-
man campus, 1927, will be remembered for
its spiritual significance. The service was
conducted in Sisters Chapel by President
Read, who read appropriate selections of
Scripture, and later the President’s Procla¬
mation and the Proclamation of the Governor
of Georgia. Aliss May Hamilton gave a
beautiful talk about the little blessings that
make us happy.
As we entered the chapel, its atmosphere
made us feel reverent. The most impressive
part of the service was the silent moment
of self-searching for blessings. We sang a
hymn, then bowed our heads for a few mo¬
ments, thinking of our blessings—the ones
we counted most dear. I think I am not
mistaken when I say that practically every
girl was free from any thought of her seat-
mate or of any other irrelevant force or
element. It was a grand, effective moment
while the piano softly helped us with its
sweet music. Among the many songs we
sang was the Negro national anthem, which
expressed our gratitude, as a race, to the
Giver of all blessings.
NEGRO ACHIEVEMENT
WEEK
Professor Willis King, of Gammon Theo¬
logical Seminary, was scheduled for our
campus by the Omega Psi Phi Fraternity
who were observing November 14-20 as Ne¬
gro Achievement Week. Professor King
spoke in Sisters’ Chapel Thursday morning,
November 17, on Negro literary material
that has come down to modern times from
the ancient inhabitants of the Nile Valley.
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Guest, Dickinson and Kurrelmeyer, had a
chairman from each class to announce the
program of that class.
For Miss Everingham’s class, Miss Bonna
M. Perrine played a piano solo. An inter¬
esting dialogue from Byrd's Christmas Ca¬
rol was presented.
For Miss Standish’s class Misses Ilene
Shearer and Lorena Warner sang a duet,
and Miss Beatrice Hammond made a talk on
what the Sunday School Teacher Training
course means. Miss Irene James sang: “I’ve
Done My Work.”
Third, came Miss Taylor’s division with
two dialogues given to show the difference
between a pupil taught by a teacher who
had had the Teacher Training Course and a
pupil taught by a teacher who had not had
the course at all. A number of favorable
criticisms were made about these two dia¬
logues.
The last part of the program was given
by Miss Dickinson’s class. Miss Edna Wil¬
son played a piano solo. Miss Margaret
Johnson read “The Dying Mother,” her own
composition. The last was a song by a trio
from the class.
Miss Louise Dickinson then led off with
the games and fun. Miss Minnie Finley aid¬
ed in directing the games and finally the




By Kittie B. Thomas
The Elementary Training Teachers have
planned and are working out the problem
of teaching little children to find joy in giv¬
ing. Each child is learning by practice that
the best way to be happy is by making oth¬
ers happy. Each grade is doing its bit to
help get the Christmas spirit of giving.
If you should visit the first grade, you
would find the children making little Christ¬
mas booklets and stockings. While the sec¬
ond and third graders are making picture
books, calendars and raffia picture frames.
In the fourth grade Christmas stockings
are being made.
The fifth and sixth grade children are mak¬
ing bags, stockings, colored paper boxes, and
raffia napkin rings.
The children are finding pleasure in mak¬
ing little gifts for someone else.
When all the gifts are made they will
be carefully packed in a large box, and sent
to a group of children, whose Christmas will




1 he pupils of the Spelman Elementary
School entertained their mothers and friends
with a Thanksgiving program on Wednesday
afternoon, November 23, at one o’clock. The
following was the program:
Song—“Jehovah’s Praise,” the School;
page 92.
Scripture—Miss Hamilton's Class.
Melody—“Every Time I Feel the Spirit”—
The School.
Synopsis of Play—Anna Parks.
Playlet—Thanksgiving At Grandmother’s
1 louse.
The Dance of the Autumn Leaves—Grades
Four and Five.








Dialogue, “We Thank Thee’’-—Grades
Three and Four.
Recitation, “Let Us Smile”—Rosa Culpep¬
per.
Recitation and Song—Grade Three.





Miss Crofert, Supervisor of the Depart¬
ment of Elementary Education at Hampton
Institute, talked to the Elementary Educa¬
tion girls of Spelman on Friday afternoon,
December 3, on “Recent Progress Made in
the Field of Elementary Education.”
The middle west is the leading section of
our country in the movement. In the ex¬
treme west California takes the lead be¬
cause their elementary teachers must have a
college degree. In Ottawa, Canada, before a
person receives his M. A. degree, he must
teach a beginners’ class in reading. Miss
Crofert urged that every Elementary Edu¬
cation student get her degree, and when
she has it, stay in this field because the
teachers who need the most efficient train¬
ing are those who teach in these grades.
She also gave a review of her other visits
and showed that the nursery schools and
the kindergartens contribute a very essen¬
tial part to the elementary education and
should be encouraged in every state.
The speaker also discussed and answered
questions on departmental work in different
states, the equipment and nature of work
done in rural schools.
GUESTS FROM DE KALB
COUNTY
Thursday, December 9, twenty-eight teach¬
ers of DeKalb County were guests in At¬
lanta, Ga. Half of this number went to At¬
lanta University to visit their Training De¬
partment. The other half came to see the
work in Spelman’s Training School. Every
student teacher aimed to do her work as
usual—not to show off. The pupils were in
normal mood too.
HEALTH SUPERVISION
Mrs. Manson, supervisor of health in the
Atlanta Schools, held a conference with the
student teachers and the superintendent of
the Elementary Training School at Spelman
Wednesday, October 19, 1927.
The works of many institutions that try
to benefit the health of humanity were ex¬
plained to the teachers, including the work
that is being done by both National and
State Anti-Tuberculosis Associations.
Warning against the advertisements of
many medical preparations was given and
this advice: “Be sure to get your money’s
worth.” Here is a hint for the wise: A
girl may be at least, three or four pounds
above her normal weight until 33 years of
age, after this age a little below normal
will not differ very much. Pass by the
schemes for reduction of weight except a
sane omission of fattening foods.
“PLYMOUTH ROCK’’
The Junior High School presented "Ply¬
mouth Rock,” a Thanksgiving operetta, in
Giles Hall Junior High Assembly Room,
Wednesday afternoon, November 23. It was
a great success. We were made to feel that
we were living in the days of John Alden,
Miles Standish and Priscilla.
Y. W. C. A.
“Where does my dollar go?” This is
a question that has been asked by numbers
of the Y. W. C. A. girls on the campus.
The answer to this question came in an in¬
formal discussion by Miss Katherine But¬
ler, Student Y. W. C. A. Secretary for the
Southern Y. W. C. A. (white) before our
Y. W. C. A. Sunday morning, November
27. She explained the relation of Student
Y. W. C. A.s to the “Y” Council and of
the finance needed in order that the Council
could function. Money is needed, also, for
the various campus activities and to bear
the expenses of the campus representatives
to the Conference which meets in Talladega
in June.
FRA ANGELICA’S ANGELS
(Continued from Page One)
child. In contrast with this, on the gold
frame are the 12 angel musicians, each play¬
ing a different instrument, arranged one
above another, five on each side and two
leaning toward the center of the oval top.
They have doll-like faces, rich coloring and
delicate tracery in their garments and orna¬
ments. It was the beginning of the Italian
Renaissance of painting, and it has been sug¬
gested that the master was going ahead of
his time, practicing modern ideas from the
Greeks on the frame of the picture he did
for the Flax Workers. Although these an¬
gels are not worthy to be considered as rep¬
resentative of the great work of Fra An¬
gelica, they have preserved till now their
early popularity.
The less important does often excel the
more important by a certain originality or
charm.
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MISS NANNIE BURROUGHS “THE FIGHTING DEACON '-^e
IN ATLANTA AND THE LITTLE
BLACKBIRD”
By Willie H. Barnett
On Tuesday night, November 22, Miss
Nannie Helen Burroughs, of Washington, 1).
C., gave an address at the City Auditorium
in Atlanta. Miss Burroughs is founder of
the National Training School for Women
and Ciirls at Washington, and a prominent
educational leader among the members of
her race. Her subject was “The Seven
Greatest Gifts to the Human Family, and
Our Duty to Enrich and Enhance Them.”
Besides the two great gifts of the United
States to human life and happiness—the con¬
stitution and the songs of the Negro—Miss
Burroughs dwelt at length on the seven gifts
of life, liberty, learning, labor, love, leisure
and laurels.
Because of your very existence, you owe
your parents and the world itself “an eter¬
nal and everlasting debt of gratitude which
can never be paid in money, and if you’re
not preparing to live a life of service, you’re
a disappointment to those sacrificing for
you.”
“Christian men are organizing mental
forces now to fight moral battles that they
may have absolute freedom.”
“Nature is no respecter of persons and all
must dedicate their mind power to the world’s
enjoyment.”
“Hard work is a thing that the world and
society require, and is essential to make a
man or a woman.”
"America needs to be enriched in sacri¬
fices of love that she may live up to the fine
things of which she is capable. Give your
life to that end.”
"Real leisure with God, that is self-exam¬
ination, is what we need.”
“Civilization is a matter of standards. The
question of color will fade as mist before the
rising sun when civilization is brought to
the Christian’s highest level of love, life, and
service.”




Can the college girls play soccer? Who
saw the Thanksgiving game? How did it
compare with the Howard-Morehouse game?
Such kicking and running who ever saw be¬
fore ?
How could the Tigers have won that score
if Catherine English hadn’t accidentally
knocked it in? Special mention should be
made of Lois Davenport and Eddye Moneye
for their fine work on the Lions’ side. They
all played fair and square and played hard
and the very next Tuesday they all wanted
to play soccer again.
Play on girls, maybe you will have the
chance to challenge another school this term.
Can you do it, girls? Yes.
Death has claimed within the last month
two of the most outstanding people of our
race, a woman and a man—one an artist
known as the “Little Blackbird who danced
her way from the hurdy-gurdies of Harlem’s
pavements to the golden walls of European
temples.” The other one, known as "The
Fighting Deacon,” also came of humble
parentage, but afterwards captured and held
spell-bound all who watched him in his box¬
ing matches. These two people were Flor¬
ence Mills and “Tiger" Theodore Flowers.
“Tiger” Theodore Flowers won his fame
through faith and prayer, and the physical
training his work required. He was mod¬
est in victory and gallant in defeat; he car¬
ried into his daily life the principles and pre¬
cepts of the Christianity that lie professed.
It has been truthfully said that he was court¬
ly without being servile, and humble with¬
out being a sycophant. It is said that he
died with a prayer on his lips, a "fitting
end for a man whose soul was as white as
his skin was dark.”
hlorence Mills gives all the credit of her
success to her wise mother. She knew art
—not vulgarity. The "Bad Taste” shows had
no attraction for this little demitasse star.
Life was not all roses with her. There were
endless years of toil—and low pay and then
came her first big burst into fame—and
money with the show, “Shuffle Along.” When
she received her first check, it is said she
was so excited that she ran all the way home
to dash into her mother’s arms and hand
her the check. Then she sang this song that
came from her heart: "The Debt of Love I
Owe You Mamma, I Can Never Pay.”
Florence Mills and “Tiger” Theodore
Flowers were each of humble parentage but
they succeeded through prayer, faith, and
love to their families and friends. Such
clean triumphant lives are real inspiration.
SANTA ON THE CAMPUS
By Ernestine V. Ersicine
Patter, patter, patter.
What is that noise? Is it 12:30 and are
the children going to lunch?”
No, don t you know? Santa Claus is com¬
ing and the Home children are going to
meet him.”
"Will he come through our campus?”
“Yes, I believe so; we will watch.”
Imagine a real Santa in a sleigh drawn
by seven sure-enough, live reindeer! Seven
Eskimo dogs, some black, some brown, and
others black and white, drawing another
sleigh led the procession or parade through
our campus. Two Eskimo men dressed in
fur clothes just as they do in Alaska where
the snow is deep and cold, guided the dogs
and reindeer. Santa was perched in front
of the sleigh, the back was piled full and
running over with all kinds of toys. The
children ran along shouting what they want¬
ed Santa to bring them Christmas. He bow¬
ed, waved and patted those in his reach,
promising to revisit them December 25th.
feet would not keep still and tiny
hands clapped and waved continuously.
Older students and even the teachers were
carried back to childhood. Some remarked :
“I wish I were a child again.”
Seeing Santa Claus, sleighs, reindeer, Es¬
kimo dogs and real Eskimo men was a treat
and the thrill will be remembered.
PIGEON MANNERS
By Ruby L. Brown
As Mary watched six little pigeons on the
campus one day, she said: “Little pigeons
you are here every morning when 1 get up,
but where do you sleep at night and where
do you learn your manners? I just want
to know all about you.”
The eldest pigeon pleasantly replied: “Give
us names and watch our manners to see if
you think we learn them from you, but where
we sleep at night I’m afraid you’ll never
know. I will say that Spelman is our place
of business.”
“Very well,” the little girl replied: “I shall
call you Dark Gray, Light Gray, Black Spot,
White Head, Dark Bill, and White Tail,”
as she pointed to each.
Later in the day as Mary was walking on
the campus with her friend Alice, she saw
Light Gray and Black Spot, but the little
pigeons thought not at all that they were
having spectators.
“Alice,” Mary said, “you must watch this
with me; it is a natural love scene between
the pigeons. See how they are billing and
cooing with each other. I would almost
say they are human.”
"But, Mary,” Alice exclaimed, “what do you
mean by the word billing?”
"Oh, Alice, don’t be silly. That means
interchanging caresses.”
“I never knew pigeons did such.”
"Miss Hunter is throwing out some food
for them. See how Light Gray and Black
Spot rush to it, said Alice. “We’ll just pre¬
tend that we are going to the fountain and
watch them.”
"Oh, the poor little things,” remarked
Mary. "Dark Gray is driving them away.
He takes too much authority, doesn’t he?
Now I see that some pigeons, too, are greedy
birds.”
"1 hey are,” said Alice, “there is no won¬
der that they don’t have pretty white table
clothes on which to eat as we do. We cer¬
tainly ought to be appreciative enough to
keep ours nice and clean.”
T he two girls filled a pan with water so
the pigeons might digest their food easily.
They never offered to drink, but after 15
minutes had passed three of them gathered
around -the pan. One bobbed and nodded to
the others seeming to insist that they should
go in first.
“How funny,” said Mary, “I believe they
are going to take baths in the drinking water.
We won't say anything to them for 1 imagine
they wouldn’t want us to interfere.”
On pigeon got in and took a bath very
hurriedly in order to give the others an equal
chance. Then the next and the next and so
the three had a bath. After the last had
finished the first went back to play in the
water.
(Continued on Page Six)
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T T SOCIAL NOTES T T
FRESHMAN-JUNIOR
SOCIAL
By F. N. Jones
The Freshmen had as their guests to a
formal dinner on Thanksgiving night at 7
o’clock, their Junior sisters, the President,
Miss Read, the Dean, Miss Carpenter; Mrs.
Stull, and Mrs. Reddick.
We arrived at the appointed hour and
were met by Misses Peters and Hammond,
who ushered us in where Misses Davis and
Anderson showed us our places.
The menu served was fried chicken, rice,
cranberry sauce, creamed English peas, hot
rolls, butter, hot cocoa, pine apple salad, cake
and mints.
During the meal a program was given con¬
sisting of instrumental solos, readings, and
vocal solos.
Toasts were given by different members
of the Freshmen class.
The welcome was made by the Freshmen
president, Miss Warner, and a response by
the Junior President, Miss Pate.
Short talks were made by President Read,
Dean Carpenter, Mrs. Stull and Mrs: Red¬
dick.
Miss Callier very cleverly found out the
talent in the Junior class by calling on cer¬
tain members to perform different tasks. In
return we found out some of the talent of
the Freshmen that had not been shown to
us in such light before.
Then followed marches, college songs and
yells.
The President, the Dean, the house moth¬
ers, turned entertainers, also. After this an¬
other march followed and the Freshmen took




‘‘()! Won't you be glad when Thanks¬
giving comes?” are the cries that are heard
on the campus. “I should say I will,” comes
the answer. The freshmen who are consid¬
ered very “green” are not the only ones who
are doing the questioning, but the proud
sophomores, the mighty juniors and the most
dignified seniors are questioning just as
much. “Oh! I do hope mother will send
me some of those good mince-meat pies, some
of that baked chicken and dressing, just a
half of a piece of that good fruit cake and
some nuts,” are the sayings. From one side
of the hall to the other side are children
coming to each other’s room engaging some
Thanksgiving dinner for fear their boxes
don’t come. The dormitories are full of gos¬
sip.
Late Wednesday evening every student was
patiently waiting for the office girls to bring
slips to the hallmother for the children to
go after their boxes. Some of the girls be¬
gan to get uneasy because some received
boxes before they had received theirs. Some
cried and others had long faces. hinally
everyone had received her slip.
Across the campus the girls had business,
skipping and joyously singing until they
reached the office. Each girl was almost
too excited trying to find her box among the
many that were in the office. Across the
campus were seen the girls coming two-deep
with boxes, some entirely too large for one
person to carry, others small and just me¬
dium sizes. All of the girls seemed to try
to outtalk each other, telling about how long
it seemed to take them to get to their dormi¬
tories. Finally, they reached their dormito¬
ries. Each roommate tried to beat the oth¬
er one opening her box. In a few moments
each one was found very quiet sitting in
her corner, with a greasy mouth, and with
bones lying around her. The next day ev¬
erybody was complaining about what awful
headaches and pains she had.
THE OLD STORY
By Mary DuBose
There is an old, old story
That never grows too old,
And always at this time of year
This same old story is told;
’Tis of the Christ-child, Jesus,
Of how Pie came to earth;
He left His royal home in heaven,
Came down in lowly birth.
His birthday we call Christmas—
A day we all should love;
For He was our first Christmas gift
Sent to us from above.
And this is why on Christmas day
A day we celebrate,
We send love tokens and good news,
O’er every land and state.
Hark! while I tell the story of
That first glad Christmas morn!
An angel told the shepherds that
A Saviour had been born;
“Glory and praise to God on high,”
The angel chorus sang;
“Peace on earth, good will to men!”
The joyful music rang.
These shepherds were attending flocks,
But, when the news was brought,
They listened for the sign and place
The babe was to be sought;
They journeyed unto Bethlehem,
And found Him as ’twas said;
For Pie was wrapped in swaddling clothes,
No crib had He for bed.
Now it was prophesied this babe
Would he the Jewish King;
King Herod was then on the throne;
He feared what this would bring,
So thought he out a plan by which
This baby he could kill;
And when these wise men came along,
He bade them do his will.
These men had seen an Eastern star
And followed it, until
It led them unto Bethlehem,
And o’er the babe stood still;
They then knelt down and worshipped Him,
So happy now they were;
Three great gifts rich and rare they
brought:
Gold, frankincese and myrrh.
Now God was ever present, and
He meant that Christ should live;
He interfered with Herod’s plan;
A vision did He give ;
This vision was to these wise men;
It warned them what was planned,
And bade them go another way,
Into their own home land.
Now that we have the story of
The first bright Christmas day,
We should endeavor with our might
To Him great homage pay;
The Bible is our guiding star
And we should do our part
By giving our three gifts to Him:
Our life, service, and heart.
The Campus Mirror wishes to acknowl¬
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Tennessee.
1 he University Student—Johnson C. Smith
University, Charlotte, N. C.
The Mule’s Plar—Talladega College, Talla¬
dega, Ala.




I he Scroll—Atlanta University, Atlanta,
Georgia.
S. S. T. T. SOCIAL
By PHYLLIS V. KIMBROUGH.
I he Sunday School Teacher Training
classes had their annual social in Laura Spel-
man Assembly Room on Friday night, De¬
cember 2. Although the night was rainy
and very cold, most of the classes made KM)
per cent representation. The teachers of
these classes, Misses Evcringham, Taylor,
THE CAMPUS MIRROR
“LAUGHS FROM LIFE”
Traveler: “When is the next train due,
please?”
Lazy Porter: "Mister, we ain’t particular
around here. We take 'em as they come.”
Morehouse student covering up his Ford
on a rainy day, with a blanket. Freshman
looking on: “Dou’t cover it up, son, I saw
what it was.”
Freshman: "My brother is a diamond
cutter.’’
Upper-Classman: “Oh, he’s in the jewel¬
ry business?”
Freshman: "Not exactly; he cuts the
grass on a baseball field.”
Girl: “I have ai hunch.”
Boy: “Really ? I thought you were just
round-;diouldered.”
Brok e Student: “A friend in need, is a
friend to feed.”
Teacher: “Name the common taxes and
tell who pays them/’
Freshman: “A real estate tax is one paid
by all real estate men.”
Teacher : "What operating expenses would
you provide for in a budget for the house¬
hold ? ’’
Pupil: “Do you mean physical or men¬
tal operations?”
Another Pupil: “Supposing no one in the
family has an operation, what would you
do then?”
Heard in chemistry laboratory: "Oh, Miss
MacDonald, look at this prettv red partici¬
pate.”
Teacher: “What would you add to carry
to express past tense?”
Pupil (sleepily) : “Er-r-er—Carrie who?”
Man sitting in Chinese restaurant: “I
want some stew.”
Waiter : “Here you are, sir.”
Man: “What kind of meat is this? Quack,
quack?”
Waiter : “No sir ; bow, wow.”
Catherine: “Where is Thelma?”
Annie: “She’s gone to New Jersey.”
Catherine (surprised) : “Gone to New Jer¬
sey? I thought she was going to Atlantic
City.”
MISS FRANKIE CLARK
The whole student body has regretted the
accident occurring about three weeks ago
in which Miss Frankie Clark was injured.
She is convalescing to our great delight. The
college group, especially the Junior Class of
which she is a member, have tried to make
her stay in the hospital a little less lone¬
some by sending her flowers and cards, and
by visiting her. We shall be extremely hap¬
py when she is able to walk again, and join
us in the campus activities.
CAMPUS CUSTOMS
By Ida Belle Prater, ’31
Campus customs may be compared with
the customs of the home in many ways.
There are duties to be done that are similar
to the home work. The great difference
between campus duties and home duties is
that on the campus the duty is never to be
forgotten, nor should the student have so
much other work to do that she neglects
it. If she does neglect her duty, she is sent
for while in school to return to her hall and
do it. In the home, when one is going to
school and has something to do which she
thinks is more important than her duty work,
or just as important, she usually lets the
work go, because she knows that some¬
one else will do the work for her. Thus
the campus rules strengthen the memory,
and aid the student in making every moment
useful.
On the campus everyone who is physically
able does her own laundry. This is a time
which everyone dreads, because one day in
every week she must arise from her “flowery
bed of ease,” and go to the laundry and re¬
main until she finishes her work without
saying one word. The washing is done in
the morning, and the ironing later on in the
day, but in the home we usually wash one
day and iron another.
The campus is almost a town of itself.
Almost everything needed can be bought on
the campus ; there are entertainments given;
and the students issue papers which are
very beneficial to the residents who did not
see the different happenings, to the outside
people w'ho are interested in the campus, and
to those who desire to be editors. Everyone
who desires to and whose work is suitable
may have it put in the papers. The chief
difference between these papers and other
papers is that the campus papers deal with
the campus alone, and other papers deal with
the entire world. Although campus customs
seem to be very strange as compared to
other customs, they prove to be very help¬
ful.
CHRISTMAS SHOPPING
By Etta L. Haynes
It would be amusing, I am sure, to a
stranger, to be the unseen visitor in one of
the rooms where, each night, Spelman girls
group themselves to discuss their Christmas
shopping. The discussion always opens with
the questions: “What shall I give Jim, moth¬
er, dad and my roommates?” In considering
this there is always the problem of stretch¬
ing the Christmas shopping allowance. The
general line is : “Nobody expects much from
us since we are merely school girls.”
The next difficulty after deciding what
to give, is the shopping. Shopping is always
a pleasure to most girls, whether it is win¬
dow or cash. The shops are artistically dec¬
orated and give one wonderful suggestions.
But there is always the questions: "Should
1 pay that amount for this?” Oh “Can I af¬
ford that?”
Shopping for roommates always presents
problems, since they insist on accompanying
you to town, or, going with someone else
and you see them looking at, or purchas¬
ing the same article you had planned to
give them.
If you finally succeed in getting the gifts
home, the next problem is where to hide
them. This question is answered by the
neatly wrapped packages carried each day to
the trunk room, and stored away in the
girls’ trunks.
The statement that Kress, Grand, and
Rich’s (basements) are receiving a large
amount of Spelman trade, may be easily
verified by the mysterious packages brought
on the campus each Saturday, wrapped in
paper bearing the above names.
Each week the mystery deepens and sus¬
pense increases. Every girl is anxious to
know what is in the beautiful boxes that
are coming in daily and being carefully stored




The Tuskegee Band, announcing the foot¬
ball game between Atlanta University and
themselves to be played December 2, arrived
on Spelman Campus Thursday, December 1.
The band, directed by Captain Driver, play¬
ed music that brought all free people to the
campus.
The band arranged themselves in a circle
around the flag pole in the center of the
campus between Rockefeller and Laura Spel¬
man halls. They played two popular se¬
lections, one Tuskegee song and gave one
yell. All students and teachers came hurry¬
ing, skurrying to that place. After the en¬
tertainment was over they reassembled in




Toot! Toot! Went the whistle of the ex¬
press and parcel post trucks beginning the
day before Thanksgiving and continuing
through the day. It was the annual arrival
of boxes to help in the celebration. Every
year at this time one may expect to see
the loaded trucks come and go. There are
many anxious girls peeping and peering to
see if the car bears their boxes. The good
things to eat and to wear which arrive in
the truck loads of boxes make the girls on
Spelman campus feel that they are at home
again, living in luxury, enjoying plenty of
food and delightful friendships.
PIGEON MANNERS
(Continued from Page Three)
“Alice, isn’t it wonderful and interesting
how one pigeon respects the rights of an¬
other?”
“It's even better than wre do, for often
we forget and don’t give others the rights
due them.”
“I’m really ashamed, Alice,” Mary said,
“that these little pigeons do have such in¬
teresting manners. I know we’ll encourage
them on the campus.”
“Let us have pigeon manners at least.”
